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“What Fools These flortals Be!” 


|F Governor Hucues and the Republican state machine will only 
avail themselves of it, there is a plain way to avoid a party split 
on the question of race-track gambling. It is really very simple, 
absurdly so, and the best of it is that neither the Governor nor his 
opponents will be forced to admit defeat in the event of its adop- 
tion. It is Governor Hughes’ desire that betting at race-tracks be 
prohibited. That being the case, let the legislature without more 
ado pass a law so ordering, thus giving the Governor what he 
wants. Then, in order that there may be no hard feeling on the 
other side, let the Raines- McCarren powers at Albany relieve Otto 
Kelsey of his arduous duties as State Superintendent of Insurance and 
entrust him with the enforcement of the new law against ‘playing the 
ponies.” Mr. Kelsey, of course, would not know that such a law had 
been passed ; it is certain, at least, that he would be no more familiar 
with it than he confessed himself to be with the new insurance 
statutes, and if anyone protested and tried to remove him on the 
ground that he was 
incompetent and 
that race - track 
gambling was going 
merrily on the same 
as ever, he would 
doubtless confound 
them with the plea 
that he was “hon- 
est” and in that the 
Senate would sus- 
tain him. ‘There 
might be slight diffi- 
culties in the way of 
this plan, but they 
would be as_noth- 
ing compared with 
such a happy, har- 
monious outcome. 
Those who wish to 
may find someslight 
resemblance be- 
tween this mythical 
situation and the all 
too real situation of 
Kelsey and life in- 
surance finance. 
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F Mr. TAFT were to 
secure the Republi- 
can nomination, a con- 
tingency which has 
been effectively provi- 
ded against.—y. Y. Sun. 
The chief pro- 
vision against the 
contingency seems 
to be the opposition 
of the Suv. ‘This of 
course is tremend- 
ously effective — 

but is it enough? 





THE BAD SAMARITAN. 


|r 1s to be hoped that on the petition for the pardon of. Captain 

Van Schaick will be found the autographs of the men who owned 
the General Slocum and the men who “inspected” her. It is the 
least they can do, it seems to us. We do not say that Captain Van 
Schaick ought to be pardoned, because the law cannot recognize as 
an excuse the fact that the old man would have lost his job had he 
been too curious or critical on the subject of rotten hose and life 
preservers. But we do say, however, that guilty as Captain Van 
Schaick was declared to be, he is by no means as much to be loathed 
as those whom the law had not the power to reach. He took 
some risk. He made trips on the S/ocum, including the fatal trip. 
The owners and inspectors took no risk whatever. Z/ey kept safely 
to the shore and of course were properly shocked when the news 
came. It is better to have one man punished for the death of a 
thousand than no man at all, the law being puny and impotent 
enough as it is without making it more so by a pardon, but justice 
aside, the least the men 
“higher up” can do for 
an erstwhile loyal em- 
ployee is to put their sig- 
natures to the current 
petition. Their names 
might have a subtle influ- 
ence in the movement 
to “make it unanimous.” 


‘Ne 

STANDARDS of business 

morality were never 
higher than to-day.— Rev. R. 
S. MacArthur. 

Better late than never, 
Doctor! Welcome to the 
ranks! 


a curse: no two opin- 
ions about that. And it 
hits hardest the people 
who patronize the Hearst 
papers. But does anyone 
expect these papers to 
discontinue their “past 
performances” and futur- 
ity dope? No. They 
are ashamed of it, but it 
pays. Newspapers that 
feature race-track “news” 
might fitly include certain 
suicides, embezzlements 
and other crimes and mis- 
demeanors in their lists of 
“ past performances.” 


‘sg 
AFTER the magazines 
have all had a crack at 
Governor Hughes we 
shalllikely hear something 
more about Lincoln. 
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OF WASHINGTON, D. C. 





By THE TIME ‘‘THE FRIENDS OF THE TARIFF ’’ GET READY TO REVISE IT. 





A POLITICAL PLATFORM. 


E, THE (fill in the name) Party, in convention assembled, do 
hereby approve, and point with pride to, anything good we 
may have done in the past and avow 
a) that all acts of an injurious char- 
\ a acter were done by the other party. 
We believe in the history of 
our country, the flag and the 
constitution, but we believe it 
best to keep a soft pedal on the 
Declaration of Independence. 
We believe in both capital 
and labor in the same place at 
the same time. Labor should 
not infringe upon the rights of 
Capital, and vice versa. 

We believe the tariff. should 
be adjusted so as to bring 
the greatest good to the 
greatest number, but it 

=< should not be done just 

now. 

We believe in equal rights to 
all and special privileges to none, if such a state of affairs can be 
brought about without disturbing vested interests. 

We believe in peace, provided it is an honorable peace; but 
we also believe that this question may safely be left to the yellow 
journals. 

_ We believe in everything that is wise, sane, safe, sound, just, 
upright, not too radical and not too conservative; and we hereby 














charge that our opponents believe in the 
antitheses of all these. 

Several important questions have not 
been touched upon in this platform, be- 
cause they are too delicate to handle 
publicly. Each voter is supposed to 
understand that we believe exactly his 
way on all questions not mentioned and 
that they may be safely left to the wise 
discretion of our candidates. Give them 
the votes and they will do the rest. 

As above-mentioned, we believe in 
the flag. Ellis O. Jones. 


DISTINGUISHED CITIZEN. 


MN goveed DRUMMER (in Yaptown 
store ).— Does that old fossil who just 
departed always wear a near-silk hat? 

STOREKEEPER. — Always since he 
won fifth prize in a lim-rick contest three 
months ago. 


DARK VILLAINY. 


B pees Boy.—I bought our fair typist 
a buncho’ posies fer her desk ter-day. 

MESSENGER Boy.— Wot did youse 
loosen up like dat fer? 


Orrice Boy.—Tryin’ ter bait de old 


man ter fire de chesty bookkeeper. 





A! men are born equal, but equality is 














the first thing they grow out of. 


PIECES THEY SPEAK.—IY¥. 


Backward, turn backward, 
O Time, in your flight, 

Make me a child again, 
Just for to-night. 
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MENTAL PABULUM. 


SHowinc How THE DISTINGUISHED CONTRIBUTORS 
To OuR POPULAR MAGAZINES GET It UP AND 
Disu ir Our. 


HIS IS the way the story 
starts : 

Across the room, 

Elmire, the French maid, 

was softly weeping. Miss 

Elizabeth Van Schuyler, 

whose rich black hair wasn’t 

yet gray despite her forty- 
seven years, called to her: 

“Elmire.” 

“Oui, Madam.” 

Really, Elmire might have 
said Mademoiselle; but that 
doesn’t matter. 

“You may take this to the 
little shop under the Elevated 

Station where it says ‘ Advertisements 
Received for all Papers,’ and give it to the 
man. It will be forty cents, Elmire.” 

“Qui, Madam.” 

“ And you will please buy some flesh- 
colored court-plaster at the drug store, and 
attend at your early convenience to the cut 
upon your chin. It is unpleasant to contem- 
plate, Elmire.” UP IN SARTORIAL ART. 


“Oui, Madam.” 
Elmire departed. She was just the prettiest French STAGE MANAGER (of ‘‘ Anthony and Cleopatra”’ road company ).— Great Caesar’s 


maid in the world, with the wistfullest look in her blue Ghost! Where did you learn that the ancient Egyptians dressed like that ? 

eyes that you ever saw. Her light hair fluffed without YAPTOWN SUPER (/oftily).—I guess I’ve been through the mummy room of the 
aid of art, her carriage was almost as stately as that of Metropolitan Museum ! 

her stately mistress, and her devotion to that mistress was 

marked. So marked, indeed, that for several months Elmire had _ box full of belongings, by putting everything in the wooden box, and 
uncomplainingly lived in terror during the reign of a particularly with her own supple strength depositing the box in the back yard, 
ugly cook whose career at Miss Van Schuyler’s had that day termi- there to repose till called for. Having now sent Elmire with an 
nated in a violent attack upon Elmire with a dan- advertisement for a new cook, 
gerous weapon, to wit—an egg beater. Nora, A ' Miss Van Schuyler considered 
being grossly intoxicated, had done savage the situation in retrospect, 
execution. She had threatened for bree and also looked to the 
months to annihilate Elmire, but future. Clearly, the 
the devotion of the willowy and —- next cook must not 
winsome Elmire to the stately be intolerant of 
and statuesque Miss the French 
Elizabeth Van Schuyler maid. Elmire 
was a devotion almost was more than 
of the olden time. a maid. She 
The Van Schuylers had all the in- 
had been wont for stincts of alady, 
many generations to the manners of 
receive homage grace- a lady, the soul 
fully. Miss Elizabeth, of a lady, and . 
splendid type of the had had a ro- 
old school lady of her mance in her life 
line, was the last of which caused 
her branch of the her at thirty- 
family. The dignified three to distrust 
old-fashioned family nearly all men. 
house, a little off This was quite 
Washington Square, a dignified, rea- 
was forlorn amid tawdry sonable thing to do, 
newness or spoiled oldness; argued Miss Elizabeth 
but Miss Van Schuyler ignored Van Schuyler. She, too, 
surroundings as utterly as only distrusted men. None of her 
a lady born and bred may do. own immediate blood were left. 
Even in her very own house, the All other males were different, she 
below-stair threatenings of the had grown to think in the years that 
belligerent Celtic Nora had had fled since a certain memorable 
never reached her aristocratic ears, event in her own life. It was therefore 
until the very day she had attacked eminently proper that mistress and maid 
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Elmire. el Tag should ever preserve a calm aloofness 
She had duly seen the red-faced <u oil and an unbroken array so far as the 

murderous cook in the arms of the Law THE FUTURE “SCENIC ROUTE.” unreliable other sex was concerned. 

in the person of the patrolman on the Mrs. De SMytH.—Oh, Henry! This is really and ‘e 

beat, and had disposed of the unhappy truly the greatest scenic route in all America! Just gaze Having thus deftly awakened the 

woman’s wardrobe, which consisted of on that sublime seascape advertising Fakem’s Foamy Soap! “Human Interest Element” in his story, 

a shawl, an extra bonnet, two empty Mr. De SmytH.— By George! That is a masterpiece! the author plunges into a wordy waste. 


bottles and a miscellaneous wooden Refer to your catalogue and see what artist painted it. One whose mind is not too unreasonably 












AN APARTMENT HOUSE ELOPEMENT. 
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II. 
“She’sin! Sit still, 
my heart——easy on 
the rope !”’ 


AY Lilt 


I. 
“The cellar’s clear! 
Now for the signal — 
three rings!” 





SANS 
WAY 


questioned one day 
by Miss Van Schuy- 
ler, she admits it. 
Further questioned, 
she avers that she does 
not expect to marry. 
She is only thirty-three. 
Thus being precisely the age 
of Elmire, a perfectly lovely 
bond of sympathy is estab- 
lished between them. Miss 
Van Schuyler comes in on 
this, too. Really, you would 
never have suspected that she 
was forty-seven. 
“— 
The story began in the 
early Fall. As it progresses 
toward cold weather it becomes 


OS 


bright may extract from 
the seventeen hundred 
words of dialogue, descrip- 
tion, etc., which are now 
Jorthcoming, the following 
information : 


Elmire returns with the 
court-plaster. 

It is affixed by her lady mistress. 

There is a sharp ring at the door. 

It proves to be an applicant for the 
position of cook, in answer to the ad- 
vertisement inserted by Elmire. The 
applicant does not look strong, but she 
appears to be a lady —a person with a 
certain indefinable air of good breeding 
despite her worn and roughened finger 
tips. Her face is delicate, and some- painfully evident that the new 
what haggard. Pity is roused both in cook is not physically able to 
the bosom of Miss Van Schuyler and that of her lady-like maid. run the furnace. Miss Van Schuyler’s cooks have always per- &) 

> 


III. 
“‘Here Iam, sweetheart! Rah, rah for the dumbwaiter !"’ 


The new cook has evidently had Aer romance in life. Closely formed this office heretofore, because of her aversion to having 
any male enter her sub-cellar. Suddenly ( for a maga- r 
zine) it developes as follows: A, mr 
The delicate cook, whose name is Hattie if ee ay 
Browne, knows a man whom she believes she y | ow 2) ‘ 
could trust, who would run the furnace sim- 
ply because of his friendship for her, and also 
because of his deep regard for Miss Van 
Schuyler, whom he has never seen. 
Hattie Browné mentions the above to her 
: lady mistress. Elmire is consulted. Every- 
| OS Ta body thinks it over. They talk about it for 
| \ al £. several pages. 
I A \ \G > ZZ» It appears that the man’s name is Browne. 
i} ff. UNG S eS He is a relation of Hattie Browne. That is 
A goss yy why she knew she could trust him. He has 
EN just escaped from the hospital, and has no 
home; but his strength israpidly returning; and he aa 
WNW proves to be a highly accomplished furnace stoker. jf theapegna rua 
re OLLI CPR These three lone women, men haters, find sine Mlustvator”” 
ee ig, Mr. Browne a most charming man. He is liter- 
ary, plays the piano, — which was only touched softly once 
a month by Elizabeth Van Schuyler, — and is a surprisingly 
small eater. He makes his home right in the house, now. 
He is a great help. 
One day Miss Van Schuyler sharply questions Hattie 
Browne as to a certain caress which she thought she saw 
her male relative give her. Hattie Browne is forced to 
admit that Mr. Browne is vot a blood relation. 
Meantime, Elmire, the French maid, has fallen violently 
in love with Mr. Browne. Complications are extreme. 
Mr. Browne is very nice, indeed. Miss Van Schuyler diplo- 
matically removes him as much as possible from the society of 
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A PUBLIC REBUKE. Hattie Browne and Elmire, and has him play to her several hours 
FACETIOUS PERSON (sefting out on a ten day visit).— Gaspard, each day upon the piano. 
how careless of yer! I told yer t’ fetch me runabout an’ here yer’ve = 
brought the limoozeen! Miss VAN SCHUYLER FALLS IN LOVE WITH Mr. BROWNE. 





eo, is no harder to listen to than grand opera, but it's much less apt 
to be in fashion. 
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THE CAUSE QF EDUCATION. 


ARRIVAL OF AN EASTERN SCHOOLMA’AM IN A WESTERN MINING Town. 

















The denouement of our magazine story contains this awfully cute body forgiven. Across the room, Elmire, the French maid, is 


surprise : softly weeping. 
Mr. Browne proves to be Hattie Browne’s husband. Every- Wonderful, is it not ? 
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tor are without wings. Angels naturally insisted on some handicap. 
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THE "STORY. OF HIS LIFE. 


IIoMELESS WANDERER.— Ah, my little friend, learn from me the 
lesson of temperance. In youth, like you, I had everything to live for 
and I was engaged to be married to a virtuous young cat. ‘Then the 
tempter came, and too well do I recall the night when my beautiful 
Maltese, arching her back, broke our engagement with the bitter words, 


‘“‘Go! The lips that touch catnip shall never touch mine!” 


TO MYRTLE LAUGHING. 


HEN Myrtle laughs I sometimes think 
That human ears could never drink 

A brew so dainty as one quaffs 

In one of Myrtle’s rippling laughs. 
(Especially I think it fine 
When echoing some jest of mine.) 


And yet, remarkable to say, 
At times it’s just the other way 
And saddest of all things by half 
I’m quite convinced is Myrtle’s 
laugh. 
(Especially when coupled with 
Some inane jape retailed by Smith.) 


Oh, for a pair of wings to soar 
To some remote and Smithless shore 
Where Myrile’s charming laugh 
would ring 
At every joke I chose to spring. 
(A loaf of bread, some barley bree, 
Joe Miller's book and her and me!) 


Horatio Winslow. 


NEXT UP. 


* Big gentleman from Missouri has the floor,” rapped’ the 
speaker of the House. 

“In that case,” exclaimed the new member from Arkansas, 

rising, “I put in my bid for the furniture !” 


THE MAN AND THE JOB. 


~ ® e- on a time a man out of work was promised a 
job in the country. When he got out of the train 
ut the station, he found that he still had twelve miles to 
go. But that did not deter him, for he needed the work 
in the worst way. ‘lhe owner 
of the one delapidated hack 
at the station was glad to get 
a fare, and a bargain for the 
trip was soon made. __ Be- 
fore the man entered the 
rig he lifted one of the 
horse’s feet, and in 
disgust said he 
would rather 
walk than ride 
behind a horse 
that was not union 
shod. And he walked, 
and he walked, and he 
walked. When at last he 
reached his destination, he 
found that the man with the 
job had got tired of waiting 
and engaged some one else. 
Moral — There once was a 
printer who boasted that he always 
followed copy. One day when the 
wind was blowing he followed the copy 
out of the window. 


SPECIAL EXTRA!! 


BALL GAME 
Jor: 


GRANDMOTHER'S FUNERAL 
REACHES LONDON, 









(From Punch.) 


OFFIceE Boy. — Please, sir, my grand- 


mother’s dead, and I must get off to 
HIS LONG BEACH. go to the funeral match—I mean the 
“ ier !” pridefully said the vener- 
able colored falsifier. “I's a 
hund’ed and twenty-fi’ yeahs old dis fall—dis yuh comin’ fall, if I 
keeps muh hea’th. T’anky, sah, for dis seegyah; it sho’ smokes fine, 
and the band around it is monst’ous purty.” 
* A hundred and twenty-five years old, eh?” returned the 
facetiously-inclined tourist from the North. “Then, I suppose, you 
knew George Washington ?” 

“ Well-uh, nussah; not mo’ dan dess to howdy wid him — nev’ was 
one, sah, to take up wid new-comers. But I knowed Christ’fuh C’lum- 
bus consid’able; yassah, knowed him tight well, comin’ and gwine. Yo’ 
isn’t got a vial in dem swell elegant pants dat fits yo’ so fine, is yo’, sah ? 


football ceremony — that is — 


(Exit in confusion.) 
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COMPLETE KIT FOR THE SENTIMENTAL OR 


“HE AND SHE” ARTIST. 
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IF MOSES CAM DOWN 


Cuorus or “Conservatives.”— Danses, Socialist 





- 


TO-DAY. 
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VEY aunts of the young woman term Sam 
ee” 








WON BY A PROBOSCIS. 





GENT IN THE AUDIENCE (fo mind- 
reader).— My friend here wants to bet you 
five dollars that you can’t tell what he is 
thinking about. Done? Allright, you’re on. 

holding the stakes. 


THE PROFESSOR.— Allow me to pass 
my hand over your face—thus .. . You 


are thinking how much interest you are 
losing on the five while your friend is 


Give me the money. 





ETHEL AND SAM. 


AT may be the shade and shape of those violet eyes 
of hers; it may be her soft, warm cheeks, or her 
laughing lips, or that provoking little nose, tip-tilted 
like the petal of a flower. Any one of these fasci- 
nating fragments it may be, or the indescribable 
combination of them all that makes her such an 
irresistible curly little bundle. 

With fancy all aglow and off on a riotous 
theme, Sam sits with his mouth and eyes full of 
hair and his arms full of Ethel —and right then 
and there Fate catches up with him. 


with their gods for light to understand just what 
the young man sees in Etliel; and the kinsfolk 


what, under the crescent curve of the new moon, 
the young woman Sees in that fellow Sam. 
When the sisters of. the 
young man say Ethel is “criti- 
cal,” they employ a subtle and 
euphonious mode of calling her 
thin; and when the cousins and the 





“interesting,” they assume an oblique 
fashion of saying, “‘ We're not sure, but we 
think he drinks.” 

‘The happy day arrives wherein the young man 
stands up and in a shakey voice promises never to 
forget to love the lady of his choice; while the rela- 
tives, friends and enemies assembled sit back sig- 
nalling the message, “Allright. You’re happy now, 
you two, but — just wait!” 

' ‘They wait. 

The honeymoon slips by. One day Mr. Ethel 
discovers that by means of a little nature faking 
Mrs. Ethel can in two hours so arrange her hair 
that legitimately she may refer to her efforts as a 
coiffure. And about this time Mrs. Sam finds her- 
self face to face with the distracting fact that Mr. 
Sam is not as fond of chocolate layer cake as he is 
of corned beef and cabbage. 

Comes the readjustment. " 

Then they look.at eachother and they smile -f 


a reflective smile—and they both reach the conclu- bs 
sion that it’s a prosy old world, after all. - wi 
But it isn’t. vate ~~ Joseph Van Raafte. sd 


- 








ANOTHER MARTYR. 


* ie : 
ICKEY.—So he made asacrificetoservede public? . 
Parsey.—Yep;. took a job as messenger at $2.50 
a week, when he could make twice as much shootin’ craps. 


‘The brethren and kinsfolk of Sam plead . 


and brethren of Ethel moodily wonder exactly > 





ISAACSTEIN.— Veeping Rachel! How 
did he find dot oudt? 


THE PRINCE OF PESSIMISTS. 


oa H™ MUCH am I offered for this fine old brass knocker ?” chirped 
the ingenious auctioneer. 
It was his cleyer strategem for working off a bust of Schopen- 
hauer on the strength of the craze for colonial antiques. 


THE COURT CRIER. 


pe the sad, melancholy Court Crier: 
“T’m the man fair defendants all hire 


To soften the jury 
By weeping like fury. - 


If I ain’t you can call me a liar!” 


SUPERFLUOUS. 


ANGUID LANNIGAN.— After all is said, pal, money ain’t everyt’ing. 
Dry Dercan.— I knows it frum experience —I wunst found 
a five dollar bill near de centre uv a prohibition state. 











ONLY A SCARECROW. 


A Picrure FoR Epirors. 
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HER LITTLE AFFAIR. 


Mr. FLATDWELL.— Look here, sir! You must have made a 
mistake; that’s my flat and I didn’t buy a piano. 
DELIVERY MAN.— Piano nothin’! That’s yer wife’s new hat! 





FROM HAND TO MOUTH. 


ROM hand to mouth! a wretched way 
To live, the slaving, saving say; 
A shiftless, thriftless way aver 
The wise, and unwise, too, concur, 
And yet, and yet, perhaps they err. 
Do not their judgments go astray? 

Could I not view without dismay, 

Aye, even welcome life with her 
From hand to mouth ? 





I think I proved it yesterday, 

When (deep in earnest, feigning play) 
I kissed her glove. A half demur, 
And in her eyes a sudden stir, 

And then my glad lips leaped away 


From hand to mouth! 
Edmund Vance Cooke. 





A NEAR-TREE SONG. 


R. ESKIMOSTEIN (@ northern bard ).— Heard my latest popular 
hit? I'll bet you a seal coat to two pounds of candles that 
even the gales will be whistling it before another week. 
Miss VAN BLuBBERTON.— Really? What is it called ? 
Mr. EsKIMosTEIN.— “In the Shade of the Old North Pole.” 


THE GOOD THING WHO WAS STRUNG ALONG. 


@ me WEDNEsDAyY a small but sarcastic town was greeted by an 
individual who had all the earmarks of a Good Thing. It 
turned out that appearances were not deceptive and that to take 
money away from a stranger was like stealing candy from the Pro- 
verbial Kid. Moreover, the Good Thing had so many Big Bills that 
it seemed only right to the inhabitants to put some of the Yellow 
Certificates away where the dogs could not bite them. So they did. 
On Thursday the Good Thing took a fair one out driving, and 
Herb at the livery stable multiplied the price by two. The Good 
Thing never balked, but pulled out a crisp bill so big that Herb had 
to go to three bars to get the change. Then the Mark gave Herb 
a dollar as a sort of a tip. 

Friday at the Church Fair the G. T. laid down a hundred dol- 
lar slip at the doll booth and bought the most expensive little gem 
on exhibition with real lace around the edges. Afterwards he gave 
it to his landlady’s daughter. 

He just didn’t seem to care. It looked as if he wanted to get 
rid of the stuff, and the town simply laid itself out trying to help along 
the good work. He left a trail of big bills, and by Saturday evening 
had gained the reputation of bein’ the Easiest man to stick that had 
ever struck town. 

Of course every town has to have somebody to laugh at, and 
this town adopted the Good Thing as a laughing proposition. As 
a mirth provoker he had Francis Wilson and DeWolf H. looking 
like the first number on Amateur Night. And all the time he was 
so unsuspecting of the fact that 
he was being done that he 
was a perfect scream. 

Late Saturday night the 
Good Thing left town. 
Sunday he was the central 
figure of many a merry 
conversation; Monday he 
was still a good joke. 
Tuesday morning it was 
reported that eight One 
Hundred Dollar Bills had 
been returned from the 
bank in Chicago. The 
cashier of the Chicago 
bank seemed to think 
they were counterfeit. 

Many of the best peo- 
ple in town did not smile 
for days, and there were 
few, if any, further re- 
marks about the Stringing 
of the Good Thing. The 
only one who ventured on 
this delicate topic was 
Herb the Liveryman, who 
said that he would like to 
string the Good Thing 
once more, only this time 
from the top of a tele- 
graph pole. 

Moral:—It is a long 
String that has no turning. 

Horatio Winslow. 


THE BIG FIND. 


“ H°’ does it happen 
that Brown is treat- 


ing everybody in sight?” 

“Why, you see, years 
ago he presented his wife 
with a little toy bank in 
which the children could 
keep their pennies.” 

“T see; and now he 
finds himself the head of a 
frugal industrious family.” 

**No; now he finds the 
bank.” 





AFFINITY. 


THE FIRST 








over again. 





he easiest way to mend a broken heart is to have 





another girl break it 








preeprines Nene Pyne 










LIQUEUR 
: Green and Yellow 
The Choicest 1 


After- Dinner 
Liqueur 


This cut repre- 
sents the bottle 
and label em- 
ployed in the 
putting up of 
the article since 
the removal of 
the Carthusian 
Monks from the 
Monastery of La 
Grande  Char- 
treuse in France 
to Taaragona, 
Spain. 







pre es 








At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Va 
Sole Agents for United States. 















White Rock. 


‘‘The World’s Best Table Water” 


Funniest Book of the Year, ‘Richard’s Poor Almanack,” bound 
and illustrated, sent for 10c, Address WHITE ROCK, Flatiron Building, N. Y. 








A KInpDLy OFFER. 


“Johnny” Goff, who was Roosevelt’s guide during his Colorado hunt, is 
now living near Cody, Wyoming. One of Goff’s neighbors, when contemplating 
a trip to Washington this winter, mentioned the fact to Goff. 

“Say, if you go,” said the guide generously, “lemme know. 
President a line and have him look you up.— Lippincott’s. 


I'll drop the 


ARBOREAL. 


“So your son-in-law has a family tree.” ; 

“Yes,” answered Mr. Cumrox, ‘“‘but I’m kind o’ suspicious that some of 
us American citizens aren’t going about the work of preserving the forests the 
right way.”— Washington Star. 


STATESMANSHIP. 


Statesmen were discussing the Constitution. 

“You don’t even know who wrote it,” sneered one. 

“And I don’t care,” responded the other. ‘My mission is to inform peo- 
ple what the author, whoever he was, meant by it.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


RalIsuLt has the Sultan of Morocco so cowed that in his-political speeches 
he scarcely: dares to refer to predatory wealth.— Washington Star. 
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| -MADE AT KEY WEST.— 








HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of 
making their own cocktails—all will 
after giving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair 
trial. Scientifically blended from the choicest 
old liquors and mellowed with age make them 
the perfect cocktails that-they are. Seven 
kinds, most popular of which are Martini 
(Gin base), Manhattan (Whiskey base). 
The following label appears on every bottle: 


‘Guaranteed under the National Pure 


Food and Drugs Act, Approved June 
30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 


Corte AGARS 








' other people. — Philadelphia Ledger. 


t 
; THIRTY-FOUR years ago’Mr.. Cannon’ delivered his first speech in the 
House, since which time he has blocked:any number of first speeches for 











A Burlesque Historical Novel 





’ This ‘‘ historical’’ account of certain 
of the adventures of Huevos Pasada Par 
Agua, Marquis of Pollio Grille, and 
Count of Pate de Foie Gras, is a.clever 
and amusing burlesque on the novefof 
histrio—adventure. We consider it 
strange it has not been done before, 
but it is certainly. well done now. 


—Detroit Free Press. 


IN HANDSOM 


PRICE 


Monsieur d’en 
Brochette * ™% 


JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
ARTHUR HAMILTON FOLWELL 
and BERT LESTON TAYLOR 


29 Full-page Illustrations by FRANK A. NANKIVELL 





The adventures which Robert Gaston 
de Launay: Alphonse, Marquis of Pollio 
. Grille, Count of Pate de Foie Gras, and 
Much Else Besides, succeeds in crowd- 
ing. into the short space of forty-eight 
hours are astounding. 


—Louisville Courier-Journal. 





E FIFTY CENTS 


CLOTH BINDIN 


‘Monsieur D’En Brochette.” is acap- 
ital travesty of the romances of the 














sword: by American imitators of Alex- 
‘andre Dumas which have been so num- 
erous and oe cand in the last few years. 
The satire’ is keen and even the victims 
cannot fail to admire the skill with 
which the sharp thrusts are given. 


—The Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


“Gee! 
‘*Why, ain’t yer heard? 
on deir foinerture yesterday.” 


FAMILY PRIDE. 


Wot makes her so stuck up?” 


Her old man paid de last installment 





Cellarette, side-board, sleeping-car or ocean steamer 
kit is incomplete without Abbott’s Bitters. Adds zest 
and flavor, aids digestion. 





devised,” said the agent. 





of price by 





All Booksellers, or mailed anywhere on receipt 


PUCK, New York Philadelphia Ledger. 




















“‘Can’t give it,” replied the ward politician. 
party organization up in my district has your machine beat a city block.” — 


MECHANICAL AND OTHERWISE. 
“IT want to get your indorsement of the finest voting machine ever 


“The man who devised the 


Ir would be too much to expect Mr. Longworth to be as eloquent in com- 
mending Mr. Taft as he is in praising Mr. Roosevelt.— Washington Star. 
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CENTURY | LIMITED— BETWEEN NEW YORK AND CHICAGO OVER NIGHT 


THE FASTEST LONG DISTANCE TRAIN IN THE WORLD VIA THE NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES — IT SAVES A DAY EACH WAY. 
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IT HAS NO FOQUAL 





THE MELTIN’ 0’ THE SNow. 


‘°T is cold th’-day,” said John McCann, 
Upon the road to Mass. 

The sorra word said Mary Ann, 
But stopped to let him pass; 

Fur, shure, he was the bold young man 
An’ she the modest lass. 


Small heed is where the heart is not, 
An’ shure, ’tis safe to say 

’T was little that the pastor got 
From Mary Ann that day; 

No ears had she fur anny word 
But jist that bold young man’s. 

An’, faix, the only thing she heard 
Was when he read the banns 

For two true hearts that soon would be 
In happy wedlock one. 

Then out she passed an’ home went she 
Beneath the winter sun. 

An’ knew before she turned her head 
Who was it walked beside. 

‘Ve heard the banns? Ah! well,” he said, 
There’s one has found a bride. 

Thank God! one Irish heart is sweet, 
Though all the one I know 

That makes my own lone heart to beat 
Is cold an’ hard as snow.”’ 

‘* But now ’tis softer, John McCann” — 
Ochone! the modest lass ! — 

‘*The snow, I mean,’”’ blushed Mary Ann, 
Upon the road to Mass. 


’Twas not himself that woutd be balked 
So aisily, an’ so 

He timed his steps wid hers an’ walked 
Beside her, through the snow. 

But oh! she passed upon her way, 
So modest an’ so prim, 

’Twas little he could think to say, 
An’ less she said to him. 

But this he said when they were nigh 
The little chapel door: 

‘A colder land, a colder sky, 
I have not seen before, 

Than this, for all its store of gold. 
For all it is so grand. 

I never knew the feel o’ cold 
At home in Ireland; 

3ut here, in these forsaken parts, 
The snows, the bitter storm, 

Creep even into Irish hearts 
That should be kind and warm. 

Oh! kind the maidens, Mary Ann, 
Who tread the Irish grass, 

This blessed day!” said John McCann, 
Upon the road to Mass. 


Oh! bells were on the breeze that ran 
Along the buddin’ grass, 
An’ Spring, on tip-toe, waved her han’ 
Th’-day to see them pass, 
When John an’ Mary Ann McCann 
Came down the road from Mass. 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


SADDEST OF THE SaD. 


*T is sad, when you must borrow cash, | 


To find your friend won’t lend it; 
To be in jail for taking graft, 
And can’t get out to spend it. 

’T is sad to walk where peaches grow, 
And be too short to reach them; 
To world-awakening sermons write, 
And not be asked to preach them. 


| ’T is sad to learn a scandal through 





A key-hole, so can't tell it. 
To read the joke you called your own, 
Before you’d time to sell it. 
But this is far the saddest fate 
The sun will ever shine on: 
To be a vine and want to twine, 
And have no oak to twine on. 
—Lippincott’s. 


THE LOAFERS. 
“The right sort of man,” said 


the sportsman, “can go out hunt- | 


ing day after day and not care 
whether he gets anything or 
not.” 

“TI know a number of the 
wrong sort of men who feel just 
that way.” 

“You do?” 

“Yes, but what they are sup- 
posed to be hunting for is work.” 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


PROHIBITION KANSAS. 


‘¢ Kansas is a Prohibition State, 
is it not?” 

“Oh, yes.” 

“How do they get around the 
law?” 

“Well, they never say, ‘Come 
and have a drop of rye’; but, 
‘Join me in a little alfalfa, won’t 
you ?’”— Yonkers Statesman. 





Se 


HE Cluett system has looked 
out for all the requirements 
of fit, workmanship, material, 
finish, graduated sizes and the like, so 


'the only thing you need to look out 
| for is the Cluett label. 


Cla «¢ 
| SHIRTS ; 


$7.50 and more 






“ To-Day's Shirt,” 
a booklet, is yours 

| for the asking. 

| CLUETT, PEABODY 


| 483 River St., Troy, N.Y, 
Makers of Arrow Collars 











NevapDa is talking about ore worth 
$39,000 a ton. Doubtless the figures will 
soon appear in advertising form.— Phila- 
delphia Ledger. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


$2, 34 and 86 Bleecker Street. 
Branch WaRknOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


} New Yors. 














PUCK PROOFS PuHotocravures From PUCK 





COPYROHT, 1907. BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIHANN 





These are a few examples of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send 10 4s. for Catalogue 
with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 





COPYR'GHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 

















SO YOU'RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
By E.. Frederick. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 20 x 15 in. 


PRICE OWE DOLLAR. 


COPYMVCHT, 1907, GY KEPPLER & SCHWARTMANN 








A DEAL ON THE CURB. Photogravure in Sepia, 14x19 in 


By Stuart Travis. 














A SUMMER CONSTELLATION. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 11x8 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


























A PASTORAL STUDY. 
By George W. Blake. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 12 in. 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 














PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 





COMMENCEMENT —OR THE FINISH. 
By Stuart Travis. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 12 in. 





PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 














































































ates : eee 
Segees You to Know 
two My Razor as I 
— K Tf, wrether yo 
er you 

sold now rely upon the 
in old fashioned razor or whether you 
depend upon the barber for your daily shave, there is 

America still a better, quicker, more economical and 
in last sanitary way — the “‘ Gillette” way —and my razor 

thre will convince you of this fact. 

e It is the better way because of the great convenience it affords 

—a slight turn of the handle enables ou to have as close or as light a 

years. ve as you may wish—removing any d without the least discomfort 


or —— of the skin. 
Itist 7 qnleier way because the thin, flex- 
ible, dosble-ciged blades require Wo Stropping, 
Wo Honing. They are made of specially sel lected 
and tested steel, individually hardened, tempered, 
ground, honed and strupped by never-varying auto- 
matic machinery. They are so inexpensive that when 
dull you throw them away as you would 
an old - It takes but from three 
to five minutes’ time with the 











Itis the eco- Gillette to obtain the most 
—— nay delightful shave _— ever 
shave yourself. at ae 
home or away from 
homeatanytime—saving 


means to you, but w 
© get you bo Soy we Just once and then you 
eae know it, an Lowe as petwan oh, 


Ask your a © 
“ Gillette” to-da 
yourself wit! tense, com Sa Ey CAML 
and — for the rest 
your lif 


rhe Gillette consists of a triple silver- 
plated holder, 19 da jevedged bl Biases (snen edges. ca) pases 
navelvet-l an ieee, case, and the price is $5.00 at all the 
woes Jewelry, Drug. Cutlery i Hardware, and Sporting 


Combination Sets from $6.50 to $50.00. 
Ask your dealer for the ““ GILLETTE" to-day. If substitutes are offered 
refuse them ilitte Sa ales us at once for our booklet and free trial offer. 


les Company 262 Times Building. 
+] New ork City. 










































THE SOLE PROVISO. 


THE WORSHIPPER.— Doesn’t the talk at a musicale annoy you dreadfully? 
THE GREAT PERSON.—Not if they talk about me. 





Hotels and restaurants should have a bottle of 
Abbott's Bitters handy in the dining-room for a fruit 
cocktail Adds to the deliciousness of grape fruit. 





For Mopern HEALTH. 


:9” 


“<In aqua sanitas, 
axiom that needs to be revised.” 
“What's the idea?” inquired the plain citizen. 


“Well; to be correct, it should read: ‘In boiled aqua sanitas.’”—Catholic 


Standard and Times. 


CHAIRMAN Fow.er of the House finance committee says our money 
The man who finds the contents of his pay 
envelope too meagre to satisfy the butcher, the grocer and the landlord will 
undoubiedly accept this view of the case without demanding an explanation 


system is the worst in the world. 


in detail.—Chicago Record Herald. 





quoted the modern observer. “Now, there’s an 





A PLANTATION Hymn. 


You better be givin, of yo’ all ter de po’, — 
De sun gwine down — gwine down! 
De folks won’t know you w’en you knock at 
de do’,— 
De sun gwine down — gwine down! 


Better be a-workin’ 
Whilst de day is de day; 
De sun gwine down, 
And you'll never fin’ the way! 


You better stan’ an’ lissen w’en you hear de 
gospill cry, — 
De sun gwine down — gwine down! 
You won’t have wings fer flyin’ w’en de time 
is come ter fly,— 
De sun gwine down — gwine down! 


Better be a-workin’ 
Whilst de light is in de day; 
De sun gwine down, 
An’ you’ll never fin’ de way! 
— Atlanta Constitution, 


THE DANGER ZONE. 


“Ts this seat engaged?” asked the | 


young man. 

“No,” replied the handsome girl, 
“but it is only fair to state that I am 
not, either.” 

Realizing that it was leap year, he 
hastened to the safety of the smoker: 
— Philadelphia Ledger. 


But, Ou, THE DIFFERENCE TO HIM. 
“Well, I’m glad hips are no longer 
in fashion.” 
“What difference does it make to 
youe” 


“My wife and I can sit side by side | 


in our flat.” — Chicago Record Herald. 


A SeEconp THOUGHT. 


Time hastens on from wintry scenes — | 


And yet no rapture thrills, 
For every month that passes means 
Another bunch of bills. 
— Washington Star. 








Without 
an 
Equal 







Sold by leading dealers 





“The Pint of 


Perfect 

















Wholesome 


EUX’S is rapidly sup- 
planting all other Stouts 

pular favor, because’ of 
its avor, Creamy smoothness, 
lightness and freedom from 
sourness. The European favor- 
ite since 1764. It aids diges- 
tion. Try it. 


If you want the best stout insist on MEUX\’S 
with above label. Sold everywhere. 


Sole importers and agents for U. S. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS 
NEW YORE 
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‘THE BELATED VALENTINE. 


Just look at me, my dear, and see 

An object for your charity ! 
Last night I dipped my pen in ink 
And sat and mused and strove to 

link 

My heart with yours in poetry, 

But not one rhyme would come to me, 

Although I fumed till half-past three — 
What? Sleep? I didn’t get a wink, 

Just look at me! 


What dainty valentine could be 
More eloquent of love than he 

Who thus would muse and brood 

and think 

Till he’s completely on the blink ? 

Say! if you doubt my constancy, 
Just Zook at me! 

—Catholic Standard and Times. 


WomeEN like masterful men so long 
as they can lead them. — Somerville 
Journal. 


Tue Detroit man who spent $4,500 
on his wedding trip didn’t lose any 
time in disproving the statement that 
two can live as cheaply as one.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


A MAN laughed himself to death at 
a joke which was told at the table ina 
New York boarding-house. ‘This 
seems to upset the theory that there 
are no funny boarding-house jokes. — 
Chicago Record Herald. 


WHEN the telephone rings 
And it isn’t for you, 
Do you ever say things, 
_ When the telephone rings 
That if words could have wings 
Would paint all the air blue, 
When the telephone rings 
And it isn’t for you ? 
—Cleveland Leader. 
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*~ VARCADIAK 





“No one who. smokes 


SURBRUG’S 
ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 

The Tobaccos areallaged. Age improves 
flavor; adds mildness; prevents biting. 
In the blending, seven countries, from 
Latakia to America, are called upon. 
Surbrug’s “Arcadia” is in a class by itself 
— nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarating 
in quality. A mild stimulant, 

At Your Dealer's. 
SEND 10 CENTS for sample which will convince. 
THE SURBRUG COMPANY 

132 Reade Street New York. 

















“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


The Key-note of Good Cheer 


Alfred E. Norris €& Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 


29) Gack 
Wi he 

















FITTED OUT. 


GLaDYs.— Got yer Spring hat yet, Mamie? 


MAMIE.—Sure. Me mother got it for me three years ago. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Sold by good druggists and grocers, 


Too SimpLe To Be THoucut OF. 


In reply to the committee of equal suffragists who 
appeared before him last week in advocacy of a Consti- 
tutional amendment, Governor Hughes said that the de- 
cision of the matter rests with the women themselves — 
‘nat what they really want the voters will give them. It 
» a threadbare argument against extending the suffrage 
»women. If the extension of suffrage really depends 
pon the wishes of a majority of the women, fairness de- 
inands the submission of the question to a referendum 
vote of women,— Zhe Public. 


EXPLicit. 
“This is an age of steel,” said the after-dinner 
peaker, 
‘Permit me to suggest,” interrupted the chairman 
courteously, “that for the benefit of the reporters pres- 
cnt you spell the last word.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


THERE was no expectation that the gentlemen who 
live denied the Hetty Green story would give it anything 
resembling emphatic indorsement.— Phila. Ledger. 


EVANS 


OR 


STOUT 


can be had in 


“Splits” 


A HALF BOTTLE FOR A 
SHORT DRINK 
Order from your dealer or write to 
Cc. H. Kvans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 





THE Ohio teacher who drove a tack 
through a boy’s tongue oughtn’t to be 
surprised if the pupil shows a tendency 
to use split infinitives. — Detroit Free 
Press. 














‘‘WHat ARE You 

Goinc To Do 

Asout Ir?” 

Perhaps nobody 
not in interest has 
cared very much 
whether Harriman or 
Fish should win in 
their litigation over 
the question of con- 
trolling the Illinois 
Central railroad, It 
is ‘altogether prob- 
able that few have 
cared about the mat- 
ter — most of us be- 
ing engrossed with 
our Own concerns. 
But Harriman’s vic- 
tory means the legali- 
zation of a method of 
railroad control 
which is likely soon 
to place the entire 
railroad system of the 
country into the 
hands, practically, of 
one executive com- 
miteee dominated by 
one man. 
railroad can own the 
stock of as many 
others as its control- 
ling interests chooses 
to buy, whoever con- 
trols the former con- 
trols the latter. tle 
need invest only in a 
fraction over half of 
the stock of one road, 
to enable him, with- 
out the expenditure 
of another dollar of 
his own, tocontrol as 
many roads as the 
road controlled by 
him acquires control 
of by buying a major- 
ity of their stock. 
When it is considered 
that railroads are 
public highways, 
there seems to be 
something ominous 
to common rights in 
this possibility of ir- 
responsible concen- 
tration. With that 
alternative what can 
be urged against gov- 
ernment ownership? 
— The Public 


ONF touch of 
w-nt-r fi-nn-ls makes 
the whole world itch. 
—Somerville Journal. 


THE New Jersey 
groom who paid the 
priest with a bogus 
check was in all 
probability subject- 
ing the bride to a 
worse confidence 
game. - Phila. Ledger. 





Be like the stylish ‘* Wise Men of 
Gotham" and wear 


Litholin Waterproofed 
Linen Collars and Cuffs 


which are linen and look it. No wear. no 


teur, no laundering. They wipe pure white, 
like new, witha damp cloth. 


Theonly water- 
roofed linen made. Don’t crack, wilt nor 
ray. Every new shape made as scon as intro- 

duced. A style for every face and every fancy 


Collars 25c. Cuffs 25c. 


Uf not at your dealers, send, giving style, size, num- 
ber wanted, with remittance, and we will mail, post- 
paid. Booklet of styles free on request 


E The Fiberioid Co., Dept. 2, 7 Waverly Place, New York 





Senses, S/ aN 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
wood while pe gy seg 25c 1 Ib box. For sale b 
and dealers. ind 2c 











Since any’ 


BUNNER'S 


SHORT 


STORIES * 
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H. C. BUNNER. 


SHORT SIXES. 


Stories to be Read while the Candle 
Burns. Illustrated. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 


A Story of Small Stories, I!lus- 
trated, 


MADE IN FRANCE, 


French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Stray Notes and Comments on His 
Simple Life. Illustrated. 

















Five Volumes, in Cloth, $5.00 
Per Volume, = 7.00 
For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 
Address PUCK, New York. 















































“COME AND SEE ME SOME. TIME, OLD MAN.” 


If all the chance acquaintances whom he has invited to come and see him ‘‘some time” should drop in on Sniggles the same day. 
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